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SYNOPSIS,

This ia the story of Quintin Mae Clel-
mn's Hfe, written by himsell, with ndii-
tlops by his brother Hob. Quintin has
peen ordalned s minister of the State
Church of Scotlund, it he is deeply in
ssympathy with the voeranters, He has
& dispute with the Presbylery nnd s ex-
pelled from the mintstry, but the people
of Balmaghle, which is his parish, pre-
went his bolng deprived of his church,
and he #till continues to presch to them,
Quintin's love affalrs have wlso had thelr
tragic sldo. He fa o whklower, having
murried Jean Gemmell on her death bed
1t wa= intensa love for Quintin
that brought this about and he now real-
fzen that hoe married the peasant luss 10
satisfy her dying whim, and not for jove

Jran's

of her. He has always been in Jove with
Mary Gordon, but she has rofused his
offer of marriage, although Quintin has
ovETY TR 1o belleve that his love is
returned, Mary's father is  Aloxander
Gordon, the Inird of Karlstoom, &
Covenanter. Ha has, however, been sus-
pended by the Uovenanter nnd now
there 18 & report thut he 1= to he entirely
exeommunicuted by the *reshyiory for
Kennese When henrs this

Jis old friend and
womian he loves,

Lo mon

nal once

the father of the

XXX!
1L.OVE OR DUTY
1 passed by the Uttle Clachan of St

John's Town of Dalty, leaving it stretch-
ing mway tip the braeface on my right
hand. A littla way beyond the kirk. 1
struck Into the fringing woods of Farls
1onmn h like an army of tralnbands
hoeset Eruy tower

Suddenly gomething ETAY glanced
through the wavering sunsprays and*the
groon scatter of the rhadows, A white
summer gown, o dainty hat white-plumed
bt beneath the bright feather a bowed
head. with tears In the eyes—and lo! Mury
Gordor tanding alone and - in sorrow by

the water-pools of the Deuch

I had never learned to do such thing
and even now 1 cannot tell what it was
eame aver me. For without & mo
m g henitation I kneeled on one knes
and taking her hand 1 kissed it with in-
finite and respect

ghe turned qulckly from ny, dashing
the face with her hand

“Quintin!™ I think before she
thought

Mary!" 1T sald
s to my lady

Why you here?"
fously. “You have heard what they #
father?"
I have
I sald quietly

tenrs from her

ho cried
for the first tima In my
8 Tuce

henrd, and 1 come to know,

of her
lonsely

her hands In front
then let them fall
sort of slack despalr

kil *it is partly

nrd

Yrenst
down
“I will tell you," &lhe
true!™
for a while, an If she
mastering horself to spoak
Then #he out  suddenly
at flght have you or any
mand  such things
futher Aloxandor
nd who h
. nd?
of him
[ 4 1

dhe was silent

*HBut

or 1o dr

2 1 nay  my

me? ls
Gordon of Harlstoun
or Tame like him in &l
thnt him are but
vou ke the other:
him  humiliated

nLme

even

1o Sed

said T
e

*You
know
friends on earth like you, And

aquietly,
wasa 1

do ma wrong,"

Mary, 1

it Cama
Ve no
he thing

troubled
“T know—I )

me
w." she sald, “1
it hath well-night driven mo maod,
hath my poor father.™
Sha put hor hand to her forehead and

think
as it

prossed It s if it had been full of n
great throbbing pain.

I wished | coull have held it for her
Then wo mgved side by slde n little
aioneg the path, both being silent. My

thoughts were with hers. T saw her paln,
1 felt her pride, her reluctance to spesk

Presently we came to o vedired piach
w b thern wWis n alcove, cut out of
Y. re-entrant, fiiled with all coolness
nd the stir of leaves
Hither if moved by one Instinet, we
repnlr Mary =it her down upon thi
t, 1 stood before her
I'here v long walting without #
o o that & magple onme
I tall on a branch near
clng ux. Then cocking " his
1, he fled with loud screams
f v protestation
I will tell o all™ she =ald, sud-
lenl
But all the same It geemed ns If she
could not find 1t in her heart to hegin
You know my father—root and branch
you know him, Or else [ could not tell
v, He |a o man, '« has s0 great »
repute, so full a record of bravery that
nons dares to point the finger. Through
nll Scotland and the low countries it s
sufficient for my father to say, I am
Alexander Gordon of Earlstoun!

“Hut an 1 pead not tell you a very strong

man In a very weak one And =
trarped him, Willlam  Boyd belng the
traitor. For my father had known him
ftn Hollnnd and alded him with money
and providing when he studied ns on

af the lads of the Hill-Folk at the Uni-
wvereity of Groningen,

“This i man Hke Willlam Bovd esulh
not forglve—neither repay. But he hated
and bode his time, For, thongh 1 am but
young, 1 seo that nothing broods hate
and mallea more readily than n helping
hand extended to a bad man

“ga hating my father In secret, he met
him at the Clachan of 8t John as he
cams home from the market at Kirkeud
bright, whare ho had been dining with
Kenmure and my Lord Muaxwell, You

know how it {8 with my father when he
eomes home from market. He ls Kind, he
Is generous, The world 18 not  large
enough to hold his heart. Wing may be
in. but wit s not out

“go Boyd and 1wo or threa of his crea-
tures met him in the highway. My father
had ofttimes thwarted and opposied Hoyd
But now hls stomach was wirm and gen-
erous with him., 8o he cried to them,
‘A falr good ¢'en to ye, gentlemon.’

“Whoreat ity one An-

glanced at

otner, hearing the thick stammer in my
father's voic

+'and good e'em to you, Farlstoum!
they answered, taking off thelr hats to
him.

“The courtesy touched my futher, Tt
geemed that they wished to be friends,

and nothing touches a big, careless gen-
tleman ke Alexander Gordon more than
the ghought that others desire 1o make up
n gquivrel and he Wiy not

8o with that he agied, ‘Let us bury
bygones and be frienda.*

“tagreed,” nnswered Boyd, waving his
hand, Jovially, ‘let us go to the change-
house and toast the reconciliation in a
toss of bfandy.' This he sald knowing
that my futher was on his way from
market."”

“For this.” sald I, not thinking of my
place and dlgnity, “will I reckon with
Willlam Boyd."”

Mary Gordon went on without noticing
my interruption.

“f¢, though my father told them that

|

!

he could not go, that hiz wife waited for
him by the croft entrance, and that his
daughter was to meet him, yot vpon thelr
erying out that he must not be han
In the matter of the drowning of an -
clent enmity, my father consented to go
with them

Mury Gordon looked befora hor a long
tima without speaking. “They knew,
sghe aaid, “t e was to pre thut
night at a meeting of the eldership and
commissioners of the Hill Folk
brought him ax they had made
the mecting."

=slde

8o they

him to

Thers was a long siienoe
“And+this 8 nl1?” 1 asked, For the ac-
cumition had been far greater than this,

“As I Hve and must die, that nl
The other things which they testify that
he did that t are hut the blacknoss
and foulness of thelr own heart

“I will go spenk with him!™" 1 n

Mary Gordon had been ¥e gted upon n
wall which jutted out over the water
fhe loaped to her foot In an Instant, and

caught me by the wristy, looking with @
eager and Intent look Into my ©¥¢

“You must not shall not
oried. My father is not to b«
He ta not himeelf, He hos sworn t
will answer no e J [TRIE
havve dealin with
be staunched, and his Innocend
appenr!’

“Hut T will br
mid, "1 will
maost tenderdy

“Nay."” gald
by the bretst of my
he will not Heten to & word

“It 18 my duty." 1

oWherefora?' she cried,, sharply. *Yo
are not his minister

“No. madd I, “but T am more, 1 am hoth

you

tal 4

nnEwey

I followed after, and at the parting of
the wiays to house and stable she turned
on me again like & lioness, “Oh, go, 1 tell
you! Go do your procious duty, Huy from
this day forth never dare to utter word
o Mary Gordon again!™

XXXIL
THE DEMONTAC IN THE GARRET.
Ax nll may understand it was with
bowed head and a erished heart Sat

1 bont my steps toward the gray tower,
sitting =0 stilly among the leafage of
the wood above the waler,

Duty is doubtless noble and virtus ft=
own reward. But when there I8 & luss In
the question—why, it Is somewhat harder
to go agninat her will than to counter all
the law and the prophets.

As I came within sight of the tower
yy, an old servant of the
nning towardl me,

one Hugh Ha
Gordons', or

W% frienid

“n

you WwWant to reprov him?" ‘

sk, |

*For that
nnrighteous on { {1
1 will
rest, T will ald
In all that ane mi
Hy conf
heen, ha mny yet Keep the |
being rpoken ng g

“Ah! You do nnt
speak thy Mar
ing her “When he |

ha coares nolthor for man nor b

wher

upport
n mny

Giord

hunids

might do you & hurt, even to the toucl
ing of your life. Ah, do
{Here sho cliusped |
mo with such sweet petit
ness that my b
I him eome to f aif. 'Whiat are |
andl hard worde beslde the s me that
omes when niLn

o with tho ns

such ¢

TR finei

own heart?”
Almost T had ziven WS 1

thought of tha drewd exovmmunication

and the danger which

algo Incup, compelle
"Hear mo, Mary T gaid, "'T must

to him. For all our (2] o wol

I must go to Alexander Gorsd

npatigntly

in you no

She waved her hand

not

“In ald,
1rust r
And if
1 might

Shoe paused. A wild hop wirt, 1
gloriously Insurgent. rose o
up trivmphantly in my )
huwmmed in m

She would Jove me
herself to me, 1 cannd

go!
T thoueht

vorl houd 1owy

O T 1 40 Do

Il

> ",,1
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\
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THERE WAS A LONG WAITING

. This only ix lile. What

il clse?

is my happiness
matlers

And 1 was about to glve way
o much as looked in her face,
her eves, 1 must have sucoumbed,

“Mary.” 1 said, solemnly, “I love yvou
more than life; more, perchancs, than L
love God. But 1 ecannot lay nside, nor
yet shut out the doing of my duty.”

sShe thrust her hand out suddenly
slonately from her, an If easting mo out
of her sight forever, 8ho set her kerchiot
10 her eyves

“You have
thent"

“Mary," T sail, turning to follow her.

All suddenly =he turnéd upon me and
stamped her foor.

“I dare you speak with me,” she cried,
her eyes flashing with anger. “1 thought
youl were o man, and you are no better
thun a machine. You love! TYou know
not the A B ( of it. You have never
passed the hornbook. 1 doubt not that you
broke that poor lassle's heart down there
by the water-side. Bhe loved a #tone and
she died. Now vou tell me that you love
me, and the first thing that 1 ask of
you, you refuse—though It is for my own
father and T entreat you with tears™

“Mary,” 1 began to say quletly, “you
do mo grest wrong, Let nie tell you—"

But she turned away down the path

If T had
or met

chosen,” ehe cried, *“go,

reprove him." T s#ald I the |

i

“Minlster, ministar he eried, “ye
mauna come here. The malster has got-
ten posseasion by evil spirits. He swears
that If a minister come near him he will
tirain him. nnd he has taken his sword
wnd platots up into tha garret under The
roof, and 1 olUt conEiantly ir
g an stle him, he will surely die th
death.

“Fa"” T answered e will not kil me,
who have had @ and. in the mntter
ms who has e hecn per 1 the
Preshyter ' I em |

Ah, Ind the ' shak
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WITHOUT A WORD SPOKEN

hie

Wil n
more, She

her begone quickly, hacanse
kind for huma
asked him to come to his own
and He down in peace. But he
thut the ministers were comin
she must not stand In the way
to shoot them all dead
raws that |_\}.-:

company any

' § Ben,

n banoy bit lamb ye are falth-
er.' sald Mary, trying to jest with him to
divert his mind bonny lamb Indewd
with that great muckle heather besom of
a beard.

."]'mr instond of laughing hs ecursed
h for an Impudent wench and told her
o begone, that she was no daughter ot

his

"“"Has he been oftentimes thus™ 1 gsk-
el

“It has come to him onee or Tu1|‘-~.n!ﬁce
he was threatened with torture before the
Lords of the Privy neil, and brike
out upon them all as has often bean told,
But never before like thix

“I will g0 to him, 1 sald, “and adiare
K'm to return to himself, T will exorcise
the demon, If power be granted me of the
Lord.'S L)

1l Nay you do not!" she eried, catch-
earncstly than her daughter had one,
ecarnectly than her daughter hud lone,
theugh perhaps somewhal less movingly.

“Let not your blood ba upon this doomed
Leuse of Earlstoun.™
XXX,

THE CURSING OF THE PRESEYTERY.
As gently as 1 couid | withdrew from
her grasp, and . With my pocket Hiole
in my hand (that little one in red leather
of the King's printers which [ always
ciarried with me), 1 climbed the stadrs,
he word 1 had come so far to speak
shoull not remaln unspoken, nelther mbst
I allow truth to b2 bronght teo sHame
beonuge of the [EATS of the messenger.
8o I mounted the turret stairs slowly,
the great volce founding out more snd
mars clearly af I advanced, It came’ in
sgoughs and bursis, alternaling with low
intervals, filled with indistinet mutterings.
Then ngals a grént volley would shafe
tha house, and a the afterclap of =f-
tonos I eould heat the wassome yammer
of my lady # supplication beneath outside
the tawer,
Hut 1 had come at such a cost to do my
[ began to mount the last steirs
h were of wood and exceedingly nar-
and precipitous,

Then for the first time 1 eould hear Che
woras of the poRSessad:

“ get Into deepest hell, Lord, if any
laft In. thee, the whole Pres-
bytery of Ki hright! Set thy dJdogs

power s

uren them, O Satan, Prince of KEvil,
for they have worked il will and mis-

HEIS Ml ¢ |
f carth: § ind par-
[ ATdrew Cameron s
pdk H fiery  hrimstone  flams
ts ke inth a new kiled
geowider him  with iron
white | Tan his inwoard parts
t | i - K il William
T Turn him as 1
on i ig-F=pit turn
irtl I ghiti Wit r
nle ' o' thy dell’s Anid
fi e f them, ma v hrn
bk i fron (e and oumgnre, hide
i i till the nocht Wit
t v i d that 1
1 | it betweet nnges
thumh Al wny Hke tho white
Mo ¢ .k. 1 tor lack of breathy
I« 1l ) rorestlenEl think
in 1! & hoid omitted some of
II I jory wha were nos il of & yet
g corate) cursing.
i enlled y 1o hrim
“Al r o o, T hayve coms to
;I t dar glff gnfl wWith
t la
U.r‘ :- 1 M Ctellun, minister of
i -.‘| 1 i ' % friendl to
G0
A |H ’-! I Quintin Mna {"l=llan,
while y& m i no il for fel-
hiip with nre lso of the
w of hell=t Vil k rii that
(Honk! Glonk ¢ the carcass of
1 hwing Sco
Henrken, A nder Gordon,” =ald 1
fr he Indder fon “1 have bhéen your
-,'1 hav t at your table. A word
i n me to speak to you and speak 1t
1 P
and § anlao huve a gun here that has
smendnge  rammed Jdown jta thrappl
i (1 bl n ot nll with any of your
r that messags from
t 1 k Jaw Hmouthed Mirren™
And I tooked up the woalden Indder
which led Into the dim B arret above me,
I snw e vhrough the angle of the
I e Lr ghove me the wicked
1 oiit of the r ket. while behind, nar-
rowed r'-- | t glinted throngh o mist
of heard and halr the ey of Sandy Gor-

“Yo may shoot me it vo will, Alexander
Gordon,” sald | [ um A man unarmed
wndd stand with vour danger. But listen
firat to that which I hava to say

You are o eat man, laird of Earts-
toun, Ye have come through much and
fen TRANY I pnd heard many
tongues. Yo have been harried by the

ned by the King's men,
<uvtery have taken a turn
¢+ they did at me and for

Mallgnants, pri
nnd now the P
nt you, even
the same reason
triend, Earlstoun, and
mine enemy, Thercfore he
up i lying report against
y + pomrade, For such I8
van the sow help her foul-
row s eolor? Forbye ye have
room for the enemy to spe ik
reproachf vou, an elder of the HHIl
Folk, have coll ehied in the place of drink-
ing with the enemies af our cause, They
Inld & snar your foot, and like a

mple fool ¥¢ |
deep vol

given som

for
fell therein.”
r interrupted me.,

“Who are you that have enterad into
mine house of Barlstoun to reproach ma?
Alexander Gordon a bairn to be har-

:u q 1 yalrns that were kicking in swad-
dling elouts and buttock-hippens when
o was at the headl of the Seven Thous-
and. And who may you ba? A deposed

college jackdaw, whom the
wiarned from the steeple,
1, Quintin Mae Clellan,
de and depart, for the

minigter. f
other daws have
I will not kill ¥

but I bid you eve
spirit has bidden me fire a shot at the
pluce where ¥e gtand!"

wye may fire YOur plece and slay your
friend on the threshold of your house,
luird of Earlstoun, ed 1, *but ve shall
never say that he Was & man unfalthful,

a man afraid of the face of men!"
“HSrand from under, I say!™
Neverthelesa 1 did not move, for there

grew a stubbornness in me as there had

done when the Presbytery set themselves
to vex me.

Then there hefel what seemed to be
a mighty clap of thunder. A blust of
windy heat spat in my face, Something
tore at the roots of my hair. Fire singed
my brow, and the reek of sulphur rose
stifling in my nostrils,

The demon-pos wssed had fired upon
me. For a moment I knew not whether
1 was stricken or no. For there grew o
puin hot as fire in my head. But I stood
whers [ was till, in & lttle, the smoke
began lasily to clear through the trap
door into the garret.

1 put my hand to my head and felt that
my hrow wis wet and gluey, Then 1
thought that I was surely sped, for 1
knew that men stricken In the brain by
musket shot ofttimes scarce fee] thelr
wound. 1 understood not till later how
that the reason of my escape—which was

that the balls of
no time to spread.’
through my thick halr. snatching at it
and tearing the scalp as they passed,
grm—— .
XXX, .
AS THE SPIRIT OF A LITTLE CHILD,

The smoke of the gun slowly and lazily
curled out of the narrow windows, and
through the garret opening 1 heard o
hurried rush of feet beneath me on the
stairs, light and quick, o woman's foots
steps when she Is young, My head span
around and had It not been for Mary
Gordon, whose arm eaught and steadied
me, [ should doubtless have fallert from
top to bottom.

“Quintin, Quintin' ghe crled passion-
ately, “are you hurt —O, my father has
slain him! Wherefora did 1 let him go®"*

1 held by the wall apd steadled myselt
on her shoulder, scarce knowing what
I did.

Suddenty she cried aloud, a littls fright-
ened cry, and drawing a kKerchief from
her bosam she reached up and wiped my
brow down which red drops were trick-
ling.

“¥You are hurt! You are sors hurt!"
she cried, “and it Is all my fault!”

Then I sald: *Nay, Mary, I am not
hurt. It was but a faintish turn that
cama and went.'”

w0, coma away,”" she cried, “he
surely slay vou If vou DLide here,
your bloed will be upon my hands!"

will
and

YOU WILL NOT SAY YOUR MOT

eNay. Mt swirmil: “the demon
and not e fat el thing. and
such can do nothing with permi
T will vt meet and expel the devil in
the nume of the Lord!

She put her pettod flngers me
arm fto draw me awny: never s 1
withstood her

Alexander Gordon T eried nloud the
evil spirit has done 1ts worst, He will now
depar 1 am coming up the Ladder

I drew my arm free and mountAd, As
my hesd rose through the trap=door |
own that my heart guaked. But ther
liadl eome with the danger and exeltement
! rt of nngry exaltation which carridl
me onwanl, Aleo | knew within m
i, ax I Judged, God bhad other work
mae to de In Scothind would «lothe me
in eret armor of proof against all as
wanle

Alzo the eves of Muary Gordon wer
upon me, I had passed niy word to her
1 could not go buck,

A 1 looksd about th rret tweren
the cohwehs, the string nfon nd
the bunches of dried [} malal =
E Iy ttordon crouching at the far il
il drawg together, Hke a tallor ttine
eross-legeged on his bench, Mo had his
musket acrons hls knees, and hix great
world was cocked threateningly over his
thoulder,

“What, Corhie, are yo there ngain?
eried he, fleoringly. “Then ve are pefther
dead nor feared?”

N aanld 1,, "the devil that po SOH
vou has been restradned from dobr mi
perlous hurt, 1 will eall on tha Lord to
expel whit h hath  alréady  ronde
powerless."

I BAW THE WICKED SNOUT OF THE
MUSKE . \

YMan, Quintin® he cried, "ye should
have fetched Telfair and the Preshytery
with you, Ye are not fit for it votrself.
This is no hotching woe dell. sitting cross-
legmed on the hearth in the gloaming,
like Andrew Mackle's in Ringeroft. It
takes the black Fatherof Spirits himself
to grip the Bull of Barlstoun and set
him to roaring like this in the bilank
middla of the day." “But” wald
1, *there s one stronger than
any devil, or devilkin—your father's
and your mother's God. You are but a
great bairn S8andy. Do you mind where ye
first learned the Lord's Prayer and the
Twanty-third psalm at your mother's
knee?"

At my words the great mountain of a
man threw his head back and dropped his
sword.

“Ave, T mind,"” he =ald, sullenly,

“Whers was 1t?" said L

“it was In the turret chamber that
looks to the woods, If ye want to Ken.”

“What did your mother when she had
endaed the lesgon?"

“tWhat's that to you, Quintin Mae Clel-
fan,” he thundered flercely, “I tell you,
torment me not.”

He snarled this out at ma suddenly
like the roar of a beast in a cage, thrust.
ing forth his head at me aml showing
his teeth in the midst of his red beard,

“What did your mother when ye had
learned your psalm?" =

“She put her hands upon my head."

uand then what did she?”

“She praved.”

“Do ye mind the words of that prayer?"

*1 mind them.™

“Then say them.”

“T will not!” he shouted loud and flerce,
elattaring his gun on the floor and leaping
to his feet, His sword was Lo his hand,
and he pointed it threateningly st me.

“You will not say your mother's pray.
er,” T sndd: “then 1 will say it for you.” .
“No, you shall not. Quintin MacClel-
lan,” he growled, “If it comes to that I
will say it myself. What ken you about
my mother’s prayer?’

“I have a mother of mine own, and
not oneo or twlce she hath sald a prayer
for me!™ i

The peint of the sword dropped. He

stood silent,
“Hep hands wore on your head,” 1 sug-
gestd; “you had finished your pPrEyers.
1t was in the turret chamber that ook
to the north."”

"I kep—I ken'!" he oried, turning his
hoad this way and that like o beast tied
and tormented.

But in his eyes there grew a far-away
look, The convulslye fingers loogened on
the sword-hilt. The blade fell nnhesded to
the ground and lay beslde the musket,

“0) Lord,” ho gasped hardly above hia
broath, “from all dangers of this night
keep this laddie. From powers of evil
guand him with thy good angels. The
Lord Cheist be his yoke bearer. Deliver
him from sin and from himself. When
T am under green Kirkyard sward, ba thon
his father and his mother. O God, Father
in Heaven, bless the lad!”

It was his mother's prayer.

And as the words came softer, Alex-
ander Gordon fell “on his knres, and

maoaned aloud in the dim, smoky gar-
ret

Then, fndging that my work was
done, 1, too, knedled, and for the space

of an honr or thereby the wind of the

summer hlow through the chamber, and
thas shadows crawled up the walls, and
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The denominations
Hanmer's method rapid and very convenient

A.W.HANMER & CO.

Contrally Located at 606 East Broad St.

Wolff=American

HIGH-ART BICYCLES.

1896 Model No. 3. 27 inch Frame $40.00.

FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS:

hand, »

“llere fs your father” 1 said, “take |
him to his chamber, and when ho s ready
bring him unto the great room.' :

%o wery obediently he went with her
as a little child might.

Presently she brought him in again,
elenn washed and with the black ook
gone from his brow.

1 bade her set him by the wi b
She looked at me to see If she |
leave us alone. Dut I desired her 07
stay.

Then very gently 1 set the right wag
before him

vAlexandor,” said T, “yo have dome
that which has worked great scandsk |
Yo shall confess that publicly. Yo
shall elear yonrself of that by &
onth taken in the presence of all men.”

wThat [ cannot,” sald he, speaking
for the first time: “the Preshytery have
refused mo the privilege.”

wihers 18 & door open for you I
said, “In & place where the Presbytory
and your encmies have no power. It
may not ba long mine, Bt for one
day it shall he yours, and aftee the
service on Sabbath in  the Kirk of
Balmaghie, yo shall stand up and cloas
vonpaelf hy oath of your #in."

“f wiil do It," he sald, and put his hand
in mine.

o 1 loft him sitting there with his
Anughter, and with the knawledge that
my sonl had power aver his, 1 took my
wiy homeward, knowing that he would
not fafl me

(To be Concluded)
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Co.

Broad,

The Largest and Finest
Display of Art in the South.

We have doubled in every depariment,

Larger and finer stock of Sheet Pictures.

Larger and finer stock of Gold and Hardwood Frames,

Larger and finer stock of Mirrors,

Lareer and tiner stock of Artists' Materials,

Larger and finer stock of Cameras,

Larger and tiner stock of Photographic Supplies.

While our eoods are finer and better quality we have not risén in
price oh account of that or the taniff, but even allow a discount on many

CRAI

nager.

—

\1G, Mana

We have no two-and-a-half-cent store, ladies and gentlemen,
Please call at 606 cast Broad strpet, w here we have two ladies
in attendance, who take pleasure in showing our premiums

Visitors come by the score

Remember, if vou wish to get a nice holiday gilt call on
our merchants who use the little aluminum checks, which,
we repeat, does not rip, ravel, or tear, We give preminms
tor $50 and upwards to a first-class upright piano.

We would also call your attention to the many premiums
which is better to the consumer than loaning money

1o, 15, 25 cents, $1, $5,

We have many new subscribers who have

fallen in line and their names will appear in our next advers
It is economy to call for the bright, light little

Keep one eye on Times and Leader lor our ads,

1897 All Models $50.
While they last.

1898 Standard $65.
1898 Specials $80.

. With all the latest improvements,

1897 Tandems $100.
Convertible, Diamond and Combination Frames.

MAS CHRISTIAN, AGT.

Richmond, Virﬂlnla.




